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ss It is no prejudice !" replied Aurelia: " a painful impression,
a hated recollection of my faithless friend, has robbed me of all
enjoyment in that beautiful and cultivated tongue. How I hate
it now, with my whole strength and heart! During the period of
our kindliest connexion, he wrote in German, and what genuine,
powerful, cordial German! It was not till he wanted to get quit
of me, that he began seriously to write in French. I marked, I
felt what he meant. "What he would have blushed to utter in his
mother-tongue, he could by this means write with a quiet con-
science. It is the language of reservations, equivocations and
lies : it is a perfidious language. Heaven be praised! I cannot
find another word to express this perfide of theirs in all its com-
pass. Our poor treulos, the faithless of the English, are innocent
as babes beside it. Perfide means faithless with pleasure, with
insolence and malice. How enviable is the culture of a nation
that can figure out so many shades of meaning by a single word !
French is exactly the language of the world; worthy to become
the universal language, that all may have it in their power to
cheat, and cozen, and betray each other! His French letters
were always smooth and pleasant, while you read them. If you
chose to believe it, they sounded warmly, even passionately : but
if you examined narrowly, they were but phrases, accursed phrases!
He has spoiled my feeling to the whole language, to French litera-
ture, even to the beautiful delicious expressions of noble souls
which may be found in it. I shudder when a French word is
spoken in my hearing."

In such terms, she could for hours continue to give utterance
to her chagrin, interrupting or disturbing every other kind of con-
versation. Sooner or later, Seiio used to put an end to such
peevish lamentations by some bitter sally; but, by this means,
commonly the talk for the evening was destroyed.

In all provinces of life, it is unhappily the case, that whatever
is to be accomplished by a number of cooperating men and cir-
cumstances, cannot long continue perfect. Of an acting company
as well as of a kingdom, of a circle of friends as well as of an
army, you may commonly select the moment when it may be said
that all was standing on the highest pinnacle of harmony, perfec-
tion, contentment and activity. But alterations will ere long occur:
the individuals that compose the body often change; new mem-
bers are added; the persons are no longer suited to the circum-
stances, or the circumstances to the persons; what was formerly